RALPH    RASHLEIGH
By the time the Sessions had ended th^re were altogether
sixty-five men in the condemned side, all under sentence of
death. At first the days passed in slow monotony and the
nights in terror, akin to that of the first night, but gradually
Rashleigh became mentally calloused to the anticipation of
the dreaded prospect ahead of him, and began to plan seriously
to escape. He discovered that his cell was on the outer wall
of Newgate, and broached his scheme to his two night com-
panions. One of them was too apathetic and miserable even
to want to escape, but the second man was enthusiastic. The
two of them, therefore, began operations that same night,
with the two files which had been in the parcel which
Tyrrell had pressed into Rashleigh's hand, and a piece of
iron about two feet long which had once been the handle of a
frying-pan. This was sharpish at one end and served as a
chisel.
Choosing a place behind their beds, they began labori-
ously to scrape the mortar from the joints between the stone-
work of the wall, carefully collecting the dust into their
pockets and throwing it among the ashes of the fire in the
morning when they went into the day ward. In three nights
they had loosened enough stonework for their purpose, but on
removing the ashlar blocks, they were chagrined to find that
there was a timber framing on the outside of the wall. They
replaced the stones and made new plans to cope with this
new difficulty. Next day they purloined two sharp table-
knives, which they notched into the semblance of saws with
their files, and sharpened the teeth as well as they could.
Also they bribed a turnkey to procure them a phosphorus
box and a piece of candle. On examining the partition next
night, they found that it was simple weather-boarding such
as is used to finish the gable ends of a roof.
That night they succeeded in their task of cutting away
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